XIII
LATE In the nicht In bed I lay, The winds were at their weary play, An' tirlin* wa*H an* skirlin* wae
Through Ilecv1n they battered ;-On*ding t/ hall, on-blaflV spray,
The tempest blattered
The maaoncd house it dinted through ;
It cltittf* the ship, it cowpcd the coo9; The tatikit aiks it overthrew,
Hud braved iC weathers; The strong               It took an3 blew
Aw.V likt1 feathers,